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FEATURING 


f MUST BE GET- ’ 
TING PRETTY JUMPY 
^ SINCE I BURIED . 
r ROBERT DOWN 1 
[ HEREf I THOUGHT I 
k. I HEARD A A 

W m noise r /I 


ITHE OLD WITCH 


ITHE CRYPT-KEEPER 











i After aunt Helen's casket had been put into 7 

ITS PROPER NICHE, RODNEY LINGERED WHILE THE f 
OTHER MLL- BEARERS LEFT? HE GAZED LOVINGLY AT 1 
THE DUSTY COFFINS OF HIS MOTHER AND FATHER? J 
THEN HIS EYES SWEPT THE LINED WA LLS OF_THE f 
MAUS OLEUM^ SUDDEN LY. ■ ■ ^ ^T^EReTrOOM^ 
1 FOR ONLY ONE MORE S 

c coffin / jgM 


This had never occurred to rooney? all his 

UFE HE'D PLANNED ON BEING BURIED IN THE WHIT- 
MAN FAMILY MAUSOLEUM? HE NEVER DREAMED 
TH ERE ‘D BE NO RO OM FOR HIM. . . 


(UNCLE EUAN r 
UNCLE ELIAN' 


HEE, HEE? NOW ISN’T THAT A SAD 
PLISHTf OHLY ONE MORE PLACE 
IN THE MAUSOLEUM... AND RODNEY 
WANTS IT? BUT IN ORDER TO SET I 

it; he's got to be the NEXT TO ( 

DIE/ AND RODNEY... NOW THAT \ 
HE'S TWENTY ANO BEGINNING TO J 
ENJOY LIFE. DOESN'T WANT \ 
TO DIE YET... 


.look, UNCLE ELIAH? THERE'S 
SPACE FOR ONLY ONE MORE - 
’ COFFIN ? ONLY ONE MORE... 


BUT L..XWANT TO BE BURIED 
HERE IN THE FAMILY MAUSOLEUM, 
TOO' /■ — • — — ; — 

y -rum K/VI7/ uivr \ 


NO/ I WON’T BE CHEATED out OF M Y rishtful\ 

PLACE/ AFTER THE LAST SPOT IS FILLED, THE REST 
OF US ARE TO BE BURIED IN THE SOIL/ WELL, 

NOT HE/ J‘M HOT 60ING TO BE STRIPPED OF MY >J 
FLESH BY CRAWLING WORMS AND ROTTING GRAVE- 
’ MOLD? AFTER I DIE, I WANT TO BE PUT IN A SILK- 1 
LINED CASKET . . AND PLACED IN THE COOL CLEAN 1 
^ i, AIR OF THE WHITMAN 

// ’ a Y- CRYPT? V 


rT. UNCLE ELIAH? HE’LL GET IT? HE’LL GET THE 
; LAST SPOT/ HE'S OLD ANO SICK? HE’LL DIE 
- — > NEXT/ ■ it-S 



Uncle eliah's mysterious disappearance was 
NEVER EXPLAINED ALL THREE BOYS HAD AIRTIGHT 
ALIBIS AND SO THE CASE WAS CLOSED? YEARS 
LATER, UNCLE ELIAH WAS DECLARED LEGALLY 


And SO, RODNEY MADE UP HIS MINOf 
THEY WOULDN'T BE ABLE 






















Down the silent hall andy 

HURRIED UNTIL HE CAME TO THE 
DOOR OF HIS CLASSROOM.' HE ST 
OUTSIDE, TRYING TO CATCH HIS 
BREATH, AND LISTENING. . . 


ART MASTER ANDREW FIELD .'ll 
TO AT LAST YOU GRACE US^tj 
WITH YOU R PRESENCE ? ^ TE9- . 


^6* GOLLY* SPELLING’S 
STARTED ALREA DY*HE"S 
(FINISHED ROLL CALL* 


Mr. WITHERSPOON'S FACE REDDENED* HIS EYES 
BULBEOf MR. WITHERSPOON WAS BETTING ANGRY. 


AND WHERE WERE YOU 
» THIS TIME? 


WELL, DON’T JUST STANO THERE * WHY 
ARE YOU LATE? TELL ME/ DID YOU J 
[ MEET YOUR FRIEND AGAIN ? 


YOUNG MAN/ THIS IS THE THIRD 


TIME THIS WEEK YOU'VE BEEN 
LATE/ AND EACH TIME YOU'VE 
TOLD ME A PURPOSEFUL, 
DELIBERATE LIE/ MONDAY * 
IT WAS CHINA... WEDNESDAY, 

1 1TALY.. .AND NOW, AFGHANISTAN/ 


LIAR / LIAR. ..LIAR... UAR/ 


IT'S THE ' 

TRUTH / 


Timidly, andy twisted the knob 

AND SWUNG THE BIG DOOR OPEN 
SLIGHTLY* HE PEERED IN* SILLY 
MARY JONES SAW HIS FRIGHTENED 
FACE AND TITTERED . . . 


MR. WITHERSPOON SPUN AROUND 
SO THAT HE FACED THE BOY WHO 
STOOD SHEEPISHLY IN THE DOORWA1 


DIDN'T LIE* 
MAGOG TOOK 
ME THERE... 
TO ALL THOSE 
r PLACES* M 




TELL ME ONCE MORE ? 
JUST WHAT DOES THIS. 
THIS ‘MAGOG 'LOOK ■ 
LIKE? 


AT FIRST I WAS SCARED OF HIM, 
BUT HE WAS KIND TO ME... AND 
WHEN HE TOOK ME TO PLACES.. 


TWICE AS BIG AS MW.-WITHI 
LONG TEETH AND BIG EYES? I 


BUT MAGOG TOLD' 1 


. ...YOU WILL 
J STAY AFTER 
SCHOOL UNTIL 
( YOU HAVE 
\ WRITTEN • I WILL 
NEVER LIE 
AGAIN S‘ ONE 
HUNDRED TIMES! 


T NOW GO STAND IN 
THE CORNER FOR THE 
i RE8T OP S PELLING? . 


Andy was glad that mean olo 

MISTER WITHERSPOON MADE HIM 
STAND IN THE CORNER? THEN HIS 
CLASSMATES COULDN'T SEE HIS 
EYES FILLING WITH TEARS. ■ ■ 


i* MAGOG' LL WAIT FORME... 
[WON'T COMES MAYBE. ..H 
■ANGRY... AMD I'LL NEVER 


OH, MAGOGS 1 HOPE YOU WAITERS 
Ehu I HOPE SOS 


The hours dragged by and soon school was over? 

THE SILENCE SURROUNDING THE SOMBRE SCHOOL BUILD- 
ING WAS SUDDENLY SHATTERED BY LAUGHTER AND SHOUT- 
ING AS THE CHILDREN ERUPTED FROM THE DOORWAY* 
BUT INSIDE, ANDY FIELD WAS WRITING HIS FIFTH 'I 
WILL NEVER LIE AGAIN' 


HAND PAINED HIM A LITTLE AS HE MADE HIS 
WAY OUT OF THE SCHOOL BUILDING ? ONE HUNDRED 
TIMES IS AN AWFUL LOT OF WRITING? FASTER AND 
FASTER HIS LITTLE LEGS BEGAN TO MOVE UNTIL HE 
WAS RUNNING FULL SPEED DOWN THE STREETS... 


r ' and YOU CAN TELL L- 

YOUR MOTHER JUST WHY I 
KEPT YOU? NOS YOU MIGHT 
MAKE UP SOME FANTASTIC 
STORYS YOU TELL HER I’LL 
BE OVER TO SEE HER TOMORROW? 
I'LL TELL HER MYSELFS 




The mext my was Saturday^ 

ANDY'S MOTHER HAD A VISITOR. 
MR.WITHERSPOON. . . | — 


I UNDERSTAND, MRS. 
FIELD, BUT THAT IS 

MO excuse r OR 1 
his LYtWSf 


ANDY IS LOWCLY, MR. 
WITHERSPOON.' I HAVE TO 
WORK TO MAKE ENDS rrt 
MEET' HE DOESN'T -££f 
see MUCH OF ME.' 

PLEASE DON’T BE Jjj 
TOO HARD ON JW1 IpjP 
THE BOY.' Jill 


> YOU'RE EXACTLY LIKE 
EVERY OTHER MOTHER, 
MRS. FIELOf YOUR 
LITTLE 'OAWUMS' 

I IS ALWAYS SISHT.f 


(Taho you'd seTTes mot\-^ 

' WHIR we, MISTER WITHERSPOON' 
1 1 TOLD MABOB ALL ABOUT YOU*, 
l YOU KNOW WHAT HE SA/O f J 


) rwewef 

YOU SEE? 1 


HE SAID IF YOU EVER HARM 
ME, HE'LL COME AND CAT K 
WYOU UP/ THAT'S WHAT Ml 
■V HE SAID.' T 








Mister Witherspoon reached 

FOR THE BREEN SWITCH HE HAD 
CUT JUST THAT MORNING . . 


I UH-HUH' AND THE] 
SPHINX? YOU'RE... <1 
NOT BONN A WHIP )\ 
ME, ARE YOU, -f\ 
MISTER WITHER- ) 

S. SPOON? J 


UH-HUH! 
E8YPT ? 


Mr. WITHERSPOON LED ANDY INTO THE WARDROBE 
ROOM? HE LEFT THE DOOR SLIGHTLY AJAR SO THAT 
THE OTHER CHILDREN COULD HEAR? THAT WOULD 
ASSERT HIS AUTHORITY? THERE WAS A SHARP SNAP 
AS THE SWITCH CAME DOWN. AND ANDY WHIMPERED. 


HEE? HEE? AND THAT'S MY TALE OF 
ANDY AND HIS FRIEND, UA600.' 
POOH OLD MISTER WITHERSPOON? 
HE HAD NO IN A O IN A T ION/ W EL L, 
NOW HE BELIEVES ANDY? HE'S 
mwmmrn^CONVlNCED maqoo 
EXISTS.' AFTER 

WL-r^SF JL ALL, HE'S GETTING 

YMsFBSam. ™ E inside 

1^ STOUT, isn't 

m HE? HEE, HEE? 

f II Ml 1 now, i'll turn 

Hi > WH o vER io 

Mi WXW I THAT CREEP, 
Pa'., mfjy jf VAULT- 
keepeht 


The other children rushed 
FROM THEIR DESKS AND CROWDED 
AROUND THE WARDROBE ROOM 
DOOR? ALL THAT WAS LEFT OF 
MISTER WITHERSPOON WAS HIS 
RIGHT HAND.. . STILL CLUTCHING 
THE SWITCH? IT HAD BEEN 
CHEWED OFF AT THE WRIST? 



Through the blanket of fog that 

ENVELOPED THE LITTLE VILLAGE OF 
KILDARE IN IRELAND, THE SOUND OF 
FOOTSTEPS HERALDED THE APPROACH 
OF THE STRANGER TO THE COTTAGE 


PFAHf NOW THAT YOU’VE FINISHED 
THAT WISHY-WASHY POT OF GOOK 



GOOD EVENING' 
I'M PAT BRADY.. 
FROM AMERICAN 
ARE YOU....? J 


\ WELL f 
.) COME IN. 

/ LAD' come 
' iNf'TIS LONG 
THAT WE’VE 
.WAITED FOR . 
lb YE? 


YOU MUST BE / AYE? AYE? 

TIM O’SHEA... / AND YlS GLAD 
MY FATHER’S ( I AM THAT > 
FRIENDfYOU V YE’LL BE \ 
RECEIVED MY > STAYIN' WITH 
CABLEGRAM? / US? COME, S 
-urf! S,T DOWN, ) 
UTJ jfflk LAD? J 


I KNEW YIR N 
PARENTS WELL, 
PATRICK? YlS < 
SAD THAT THEY 
DIED WHEN YE j 
WAS SUCH A C 
WEE TOT? 


V WELL... ER...I GUESS YOU 
COULD SAY X WAS IN THE 
PUBLISHING FIELD? BUT w 
THINGS DIDN'T GO WELL Yj 
SO I DECIDED TO TAKE U 
FOR MY M 


OH. .. NOREENf COME HERE.CHILD? 
I WANT YE TE MEET PAT BRADY... 
THE LAD FROM AMERICA'PATRICK- 
THIS IS ME DAUGHTER... 


A TRIP. . ,ER 

HEALTH? 


Heh? heh? pat wasn't actually lylms, mind 
YOU... BUT HE VWSTRETOH THE TRUTH A BIT? 
YOU SEE, IN NEW YORK HE HAD BEEN A BOOKIE 
FOR A HUGE GAMBLING SYNDICATE ... 











From that momenton,pat was a different 

MAN. FEAR CROWDED HIS EVERY HOUR, AND 
DEATH FOLLOWED HIS EVERY STEP'ONE EVENING... 


^ THE BANSHEE.' YlS THE 
/ WAI L OF THE BANSHEE I HEAR ( 
> TK SAINTS PRESARVE US. 'TIS 
OUR FAMILY BANSHEE FOR- 
TELLIN 1 THE DEATH OF AN O’SHEA! 


WHAT? WHAT 
DID YOU HEAR? 


SURE, AND 'TIS ^ 
WILLING I AM TE, 
' LISTEN ...WAIT/ 
WHAT'S THAT 9 


NOREEN, I...I WANT TO 
TELL YOU SOMETHING.. 
fABOUT MY PAST . . r- 


NOHSENSEf 
THERE'S NO 
SUCH THING ? 


CUT IT OUT.' 
IF YOU CAN 
HEAR THAT ✓ 
BANSHEE. < 
THEN WHY \ 
DON'T If K 


| YOU'RE NOT 
/ MY KIN , PATRICK 
ONLY CERTAIN < 
FAMILIES HAVE > 
BANSHEES, AND 
,'TIS ONLY THEIR 
KIN WHO ARE 
ABLE TO HEAR 
|T f >* 


J 'TIS WH0H6 
\ YOU ARE, PAT.' 
/ I CAN HEAR 
IT. ..WAILIN' AND 
► A-HOWLING f 
PATRICK t ‘TIS 
ER/SHTENED 
I AM? / 


X \ YOU NEVER DID HEAR 
DON'T ] IT.' THERE S HO SUCH 
HEAR ) THINS, I TELL YOU / 

IT, <. YOUR IMAGINATION'S 
NOW... ) PLAYING TRICKS ON A 
—\ , YOU f ■■■i 1 LJLCTJ 


...BUT, PATRICK.' 
I CAN SEE THAT 
> YE DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, \ 
BUT 'TIS TRUE, 1 
V 'TIS TRUE.' M. 


I'VE HEARD IT BEFORE.' 
THE LAST TIME I HEARD IT 
WAS JUST BEFORE ME I — " 
MATHER DIED? OH. J 
«. MY PATRICK f / 


( NUTS' I 
> TELL YOU 
THERE'S NO 
SUCH THINS f 


I HAVE ENOUGH WORRIES 
WITHOUT YOU TALKING 
LIKE CRAZY ABOUT A J 
BANSHEE f j 




And whenever he felt safe in the arms 


BUT PATRICK' I 
HEAR IT ! 'TIS < 
’ WARNING ME 
THAT AN O'SHEA 
. WILL DIET y 


ARE YOU GOING TO 
START THAT AGAIN" 


' STOP TALKING LIRE N 
> THATf THERE’S HO > 
SUCH TH/MS, YOU s 
HEART HO SUCH THINS/ 


PATRICK' AND HE’S 
NOT BEEN WELL', 
I WORRY' 


And ALONE , IN THE QUIET OF HIS ROOM HE 
SAT, GUN IN HAND, SWEATING-STARTING AT 
EVEN THE SLIGHTEST SOUND... WAITING FOR 
WHAT HE THOUGHT WAS INEVITABLE... 
...ANOTHER NIGHT WITHOUT _ 

SLEEP' NICK AND ERNIE 
ARE GOING TO COME FOR , 

ME SOONER OR LATER... 

WHAT ARE THEY ^ 

WAITIN6 I 


In the days that followed, 

PAT BRADY LED A HECTIC LIFE. 


— —I IN A FEW S SURE AND YE 

MORE DAYS WE'LL BE ^ KNOW I AM... - 
MARRIED, SWEETHEART' / WAIT/ I HEAR 
HAPPY? THE BANSHEE/ 







WHAT A HONEYMOON* 
I'M SO ON EDGE I 
I CAN'T STAY PUTf/l ' 


. WHAT*VE 
YOU GOT TO 
BE JITTERY 
~7 ABOUT? . 


' IT ‘S NICK AND ERNIE* 
THEY'VE COME TO KILL ME* 
THEY'R E OUTSIDE THE HOUSE 
w I...I HEARD THEM* J 


WHAT IS IT? 
YOU LOOK SO 
FRIGHTENED fj 


But NOTHING HAPPENED* 


THIS WAITING IS ) YOU RE 
DRIVING ME ^ ON EDGE? 


CRAZY, f IF 


LASTS MUyH 


LONGER. I LL 


'TIS THE \ BANSHEE .' BANSHEE.' YOU AND 
BANSHEE ) YOUR COCK-EYED BANSHEE.' YOU 
Ol'M < LITTLE IDIOT f DON'T YOU KNOW 
THINKIN 1 H1UFE\% IN DANGER? WAIT ' * 
OF* M i I HEARD A NOISE f f 


WELL, I'M READY FOR THEM FA TRICK.' \ 

I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR THIS* I DON'T GO ■' 
I'LL GO BEET THEM* I'LL PLEASE* 1 

BLOW THEIR BRAINS OUT' WAIT.' 


Out INTO THE SILENT DARKNESS WENT PAT. 
MOVING QUIETLY THROUGH THE FOLIAGE, HE 
LISTENED INTENTLY FOR ANY SOUND.. . 


BLASTED FOOT W BEHIND ME* SOMEONE'S 
CAN'T SEE A MOVING UP BEHIND ME 

THING'. .WHA...r 




